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MR. LEWiS WALLER AS HE WILL APPEAR IN “THE WHITE MAN” 
To be produced at the Lyric Theatre on Saturday next 
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Member-driving. 

HE late Joseph Biggar, the Irish 
leader, would have been annoyed 
at Mr. Ginnell, M.P., going “to 
prison so near the date of the 

parliamentary opening. ‘Dr. Tanner,” 
said the grand old bill-blocker as the 
House was breaking up one year, “I 


On Toast. 
ome of the assistant masters who are 
holding their meeting in London this 
week are not averse to telling a story 
against themselves. At one college a 
disliked master was awakened at two 
o'clock one morning. Throwing on his 
dressing gown he lilted up the window 


A MODEL CAT ESTABLISHMENT AT CUMBERLAND LODGE 


Princess Victoria of Schleswig-Holstein takes much care of her valuable cats at Cumberland Lodge, 


Windsor, during the severe weather. 


The beautiful cat houses, one of which is shown above, are 


heated throughout with hot-water pipes, and some of the favourite cats have been provided with 


hot-water bottles. 


understand you're going to gaol for the 
winter?” “Yes, Mr. Biggar, I daresay I 
will.” “ That’s all right,” said the leader, 
“but it would be advisable you should 
get into gaol quickly so you may be out 
in time to attend to your ‘blocks’ when 
the House meets.” 


He Thought of Others. 


nthroned this week at Douglas the 
Bishop of Sodor and Man has had at 

least one eminent predecessor in.. the 
famous Bishop Wilson. With an income 
of but £300 a year Wilson, when having 
a cloak made, modestly desired. that 
only one button should be sewn ‘on. 


““Mercy on me, my lord!” said the tailor, 


“what would happen to the poor button- 
makers if everybody was of your opinion ?”’ 
‘Button it all over, Danny. Button it all 
over,’ said the kindly bishop at once. 


tt 


A Little Lawyer. 


ome of the London child hawkers, who 
have now to be licensed, are very 
smart. An officer of the London School 
Board once found at a late hour a little 
fellow stowed away in a fruit basket in 
Covent Garden Market. ‘Do you know 
I am one of those people authorised. to 
take up little boys whom I find like you 
and take them to school? ”’ said the officer. 
“TI know yer are, if yer find them in the 
streets,’ replied the urchin; “but this ’ere 
ain’t a street. It’s private property, and if 
yer interferes with me the Dook of Bedford 
will be downon yer. I knows the Vagrant 
Hact.” 


Mrs. Amour, their keeper, is seen in the cage 


and inquired what was the matter. 
“Burglars are trying to get in, and we 
wanted to tell, you that one of your 
windows is open,’ said a boyish voice. 
“Which one?” ‘The one you've got 
your head ‘stuck out of,” replied the 
students in a chorus. 
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London Stereo. Co. 


MR. J. COMYNS CARR 


The brilliant author of ‘‘The Mystery of Edwin 
Drood,” which was produced withigreat success by 
Mr. Beerbohm Tree at His Majesty's on Saturday 


Pointed Advice. 
“The adoption of the Japanese type of 
bayonet by the British War Office 
will perhaps lead to a revival of bayonet 
exercise in the army. Latterly most atten- 
tion has been paid to shooting. In the old 
days a sergeant was drilling some recruits 
with the bayonet and was showing them 
how to attack an imaginary foe. “How 
do you parry, sergeant?” asked one of the 
recruits. ‘‘ Parry be hanged!” roared the 
non-com., glaring at the luckless recruit : 
“let the enemy do the parrying.” 


A Pat Retort. 
‘The election contests now in progress in 
Cape Colony will no doubt be of 
the usual energetic type. At one meeting 
during the last election there an oratorica! 
candidate ina fine burst of eloquence aske«l 
the question, ‘“‘ What is it that has made 
England what she is—mighty, feared, and 
respected?” “Ojireland !” was the promp? 
and unexpected reply which the speaker, 
a naval advocate, received from the back 
of the hall. 


ACHTUNG! THE DEAN OF NORWICH AT ADELBODEN 


The subject of our photograph is one of those hearty veterans who even in these days of the young 
man can still show a splendid enthusiasm for outdoor sports of all kinds. The above excellent snapshot 
of the dean was taken by his daughter. Miss Lefroy 
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At the Adelphi and 


SuccesseS ¢ “prince of Wales's. 
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i roulsham & Banseld 

Although Christmas is over the supplemented Christmas programme at theatre and variety house still holds sway, to the delight of big audiences who 

assemble nightly, and in some cases twice daily. The photographs at top of page represent four favourites at the Adelphi Theatre in ‘‘Aladdin” : (1) Happy 

Fanny Fields as Gretchen and Mr. Malcolm Scott as the Widow Twankey. Few are probably aware that this versatile comedian is a brother of Rear-Admiral 

Sir Percy Scott, whose name was recently before the public; (2) Miss Millie Legarde as Aladdin and Miss Sarah Vrubell as Prince So Shi; (3) some of 
the juveniles who play in ‘Little Miss Hook of Holland” each afternoon at the Prince of Wales Theatre 
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EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *‘ Sphere, London.” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PLEASURE CRUISES 
TO SUNNY LANDS 


PORTUGAL by the 

MOROCCO 

BALEARIC ISLANDS ORIEN T@T COMPAN Y’°?S 
See S.S. ‘ ORIENT,” 5,453 tons, 7,500 horse-power. 


EGYPT to 10th February. 


to 13th March. 


3lst January 

12th February ... 
14th March to 10th April. 
llth April to 23rd April. 


Managers: F, Green & Co. and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., London. For passage apply 
to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


ReMiS:PR: 


SPECIAL TOURS, DECEMBER-MARCH., 


WINTER: IN THE “WESTIN DIES: 


, 33 days, £55; 60 days, £65; 75 days, £75. 
Spanish Main, Jamaica, Cuba, and Mexico, 10 weeks, £70. 
For Illustrated Booklet and full particulars apply as above. 


A PERFECT. HOEIDAY 


in the Mediterranean and Adriatic by the Cunard Line. 


The twin-screw steamer ‘* Carpathia,"’ 13.603 tons, will sail from Liverpool on Saturday, 
{5th Feb., for Gibraltar, Algiers, Malta, Alexandria, Trieste, Fiume, Palermo, and Naples. 
Passengers may join that Luxurious Floating Hotel ‘‘ Caronia’’ 20,000 tons, either at Alexandria 
or Naples for return to Liverpool. The round will occupy about 30 days. Apply The Cunard 
S.S. Co., Ltd., Liverpool. London, 93, Bishopgate Street, E.C., 29-30, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


SOMETHING NEW 
TO RECITE. 


Now Ready at all Booksellers and Bookstalls. 


GONEAWAY’S RAGE, 


AND OTHER SPORTING BALLADS. 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY, 
18, Moorgate Street, E.C., and 32, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


By CAMPBELL RAE-BROWN, 
Author of “ Kissing Cup’s Race.” 


Bound in Cloth, 1]= net. 


London: EVERETT & Co., 42, Essex Street, W.C. 


GOS ced ee) leslie led 


of Saturday, January 11th, will contain— 


NEW YEAR’S DAY AT ST. PETER’S, ROME. 
drawn by F. Matania. 

THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT’S NEW POST IN MALTA. 

MR. JUSTICE DARLING’S ‘RABBIT HUTCH.” Drawn by 
Arthur Garratt. 

THE STORY OF THE ‘*SUEVIC.” 

OUR MARVELLOUS TORPEDO-BOAT DESTROYERS. 

“EDWIN DROOD” AT MR. TREE’S. Drawn by C. H. Buchel. 

WONDERFUL NEW RAILWAYS, described in a Special 4-page 
Supplement. 


Double-page, 


And many other topics. 
If you buy this Number you will probably send an order for the whole year. 


6d. TAH ES: Pane Rees. 6d. 
—_—$S 
THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 


anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 
abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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RURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL. Managing Director, ARTHUR CoLtiys, 
Annual Children’s Pantomime Twice Daily at 1-30 and 7.30. 


“THE BABES IN THE WOOD.” 


By J. Hickory Woop and ArtTHuR CoLLins. 


H IS MAJESTY’S THEATRE. MR. TREE, 
EVERY EVENING at 8 punctually, J. Comyns Carr's drama, 
“THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN DROOD.” 
Founded on Charles Dickens' unfinished novel. 
JoHN JASPER .. 2 Mr. TREE. 


MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY. 


MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 
and MISS VIOLET VANBRUGH 


EVERY EVENING at 8.30, in a Play in Four Acts, 
by Murray Carson and Norau Kern, entitled: 


SIMPLE SIMON. 
MATINEE every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30, 


AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GeorGE Epwaropgs, 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0 (Doors open 7.40). A New Musical Play, entitled 
THE GIRLS OF GOTTENBERG. 


MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY at 2 (Doors open 1.40). 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


YRICG THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER, 
Lessee, Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B, Davis. 
EVENINGS at 8. LAST MATINEE TO-DAY (Wednesday) at 2 (last 3 performances), 
ROBIN HOOD. 


On SATURDAY EVENING NEXT at 8, 
Mr. LEWIS WALLER will produce a play in four acts, entitled: 
A WHITE MAN. 


Box Office now open. 


[LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ. THE BELLE OF THE BALL, 
Miss TOPSY SINDEN. Mr. FRED FARREN. 
MORRIS CRONIN, ARTHUR PLAYFAIR in ‘““ THE NONSENSOR,” &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins, 


EKETOW’S RUSSIAN CIRCUS, at HENGLER'S, ARGYLL STREET, W. 

Special Xmas Attraction, PIERROT IN FAIRYLAND, delightful Fairy Pantomime, enacted 
by 100 juvenile performers, and Grand Circus Programme. Two Performances Daily at 2.30 and 
8 p.m. Children under 12, half-price. Prices, 1s. to £3 3s. Box office open 10 a.m. to 10 p.m, 
*Phone 4,138 Gerrard. 


LA ROWS 
CHAMPAGNE. 


GARRICK. 


STAMMERING 
PERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only. Pupils taken in 
residence. 


INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION to— 
Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


DOGS! DOGS!! DOGS!!! 


In response to many enquiries from our readers we have arranged to accept small advertise- 
ments dealing with doggy subjects. Photographic reproductions of the dogs advertised either 
for sale or for breeding purposes can be inserted. ‘*‘ The Tatler'’ has from time to time dealt 
pictorially with many incidents in the dog world, and as the paper is read by most lovers of 
dogs, advertisers may feel assured of their announcements being seen by all interested in the 
canine race. 

Advertisement charges are 10/6 per inch single column (width of column is two inches). 
Itis suggested that two inches deep by two inches wide would bea suitable size where 
an illustration is desired with the matter giving particulars of the dogs, and the cost 
would therefore be £1 1s. per insertion. 

Send a photograph of your dog, anda block will be made at ‘‘The Tatler’s'' expense, pro- 
vided your instructions be for not less than six weekly insertions or six insertions on alternate 
weeks. Address—ADVERTISEMENT MANAGER, ° The Tatler,’' 6, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


AVIEMORE.- Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W.H. Lecce, Manager. 


BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


BOURNEMOUTH .— Royal Bath Hotel. “The Hotel de Luxe of the South.’ Overlooking 
Bay and Pier. No charge for attendance or lights. Hotel Orchestra plays in Grand Palm 
Lounge every evening. Garage. Near Meyrick and Queen's Parks Golf Links. ‘Terms 4 la 
carte or inclusive. %8” Book to Bournemouth Central Station. C. A. ScuHwase, Gen, Manager. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E. J. Hart, Proprietor. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Ideal for Christmas. Climate genial and mild. Centre 
of interesting district. Orchestra during Holidays. Unique Hunting quarters. Large 
Garage. Cars forhire. Write for terms. Telephone 109 Leamington. 


LEEDS.—The Grand High-class Restaurant and Café, Boar Lane. Table d'Héte Dinners 
and Luncheons. The Imperial Viennese Orchestra in attendance. 


LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MARGATE.- Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables). First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths. 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Ist class railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. For Tariff apply Manager. 


UNDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Grand Hotel. Tariff on application to RE1LLy Meap, Resident 
Proprietor. 


ENBY FOR WINTER.—The Land of Sunshine and Flowers. Where snow is unknown. 
Where every day isa May day. Send postcard to Town CueErk for Free Illustrated Album, 
containing full particulars of Hotels and Apartments. 


ESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearest to golflinks 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 
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A Pause. 

SURFEIT of New- Year festivities 
at Claridge’s, where a remark- 
able centenary was celebrated, 
at the Carlton, and the Savoy 

makes it necessary for my diary to consist 
of matter of a soufflé order. Going from 
Claridge’s to the Savoy I passed White’s 
Club, and there met an old member who 
was gingerly entering the building for the 
first time since the crane accident in Picca- 
dilly. He spoke of bridge, and I was 
reminded of whist and the incident of the 
club presenting an address to George II., 
in which the King was assured that “ next 
to kings of diamonds, clubs, spades, and 
hearts, we love, honour, and adore you.” 


A King’s Reply. 
Georee II. was not disconcerted. To 
T this loyal message he replied, “ My 
lords and gentlemen, I return you my 
thanks for your loyal address, but while I 
have such rivals in your affection as you 
tell me of I can neither think it worth 
preserving or regarding. I shall look upon 
you yourselves as a pack of cards and deal 


with you accordingly.’ That rather 
settled White’s for the time being. 
Fiddling Work. 

A. course of Petey Pan and_ panto- 


mime recalls the children’s story, 
often told by Miss Mar, of the little girl 
who said to her mother :— 

“Mamma, does Dawd make every- 
thing ?’ 

“Yes, dariing, everything.” 

“ Does He make lions?” 

‘“* Yes, dear.” 

““Does He make tigers?” 

oe Yes.” 

“Does He make elephants?” 

“Yes, darling —1 
said He makes every- 
thing.” 

“Well, mamma, | 
guess He has fiddling 
work making fleas.” 

Possibly a chestnut 
forsooth. 


About Tigers. 
I always make a note 
of Miss Helen 

Mar’s stories, for she 
isa born ‘‘raconteur”’ 
—to use the masculine 
gender. Tigers were 
mentioned in the fore- 
going paragraph, and 
Iam reminded of the 
story of the disconso- 
late husband which 
you may know. At 
an auction in the Far 
West a fierce man- 
eating tiger was put 
up for sale. A smart} 
competition between 
two men was the 
result, the animal 
being eventually 
knocked down to one 
of the twain. The 
unsuccessful bidder 
approached the pur- 
chaser and said :— 

“Stranger, | would 
like to ask you a 
question.” 

“Sartenly ; what is 
ite? 

**Do -you 
menagerie?” 

“ Nope.” 


Own a 


hurford 


MR. BEERBOHM TREE AS ‘JOHN JASPER” 


In his great production of Mr. Comyns Carr’s 
dramatic version of ‘‘The Mystery of Edwin 
Drood” at His Majesty’s Theatre 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MRS. PHILLIPS 


One of the most remarkable tragedies which have occurred took place at Church Crookham, 
Hampshire, in the first hour of the New Year. 
committed suicide in his former wife’s house a few minutes after the bond he had entered inta 
to keep the peace for twelve months had expired. 

the wife who had divorced him, and did shoot her mother (since dead) and her solicitor 
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Major Coates Phillips, a distinguished officer, 


Before taking his own life he tried to shoot 


ELE PATEL fe Fe 


By Arthur 


Croxton. 
The Reason. 
: Are you interested in the show 
= business ? ”’ 
** Nope.” 


“Waal, ’'d like to know why you 
bought that tiger.” 

“Waal, I don’t mind telling you,” was 
the reply. ‘i've been living out on this 
here prairie in a very lonely part of 
the country for nigh on twenty-five years 
with my wife, and last week she died, and 
—stranger—I—I—miss her.” 


Another Manning Story. 


friendly reader reminds me, apropos 
my reminiscences of the late Cardinal 
Manning, of an experience his Eminence 
once had in Norwich. A heavy shower of 
rain began to fall and the cardinal took 
refuge in a chemist’s shop. Here was a 
very dignified old lady also sheltering 
from the shower. At that moment a man 
was noticed dashing across the street 
making inquiries from one passer-by or 
another. The cardinal noticing this 
turned to the lady, and with a charming 
smile repeated the old rhyme :— 
“The man in the moon 
Came down too soon 
And lost his way in Norwich. 
The man in the south 
Has burned his mouth 
With eating of cold plum porridge.” 
“Ugh,” remarked the old lady,” I hate 
silliness |” 


Beauties of To-day. 


t is hardly necessary for me to do more 
than just draw attention to the de- 
lightful series of photographs which appear 
as Tue TATLER Supplement this week, 
depicting famous beauties of to-day. 
They include a charm- 

reproduction of 
the latest photograph 
of Viscountess Masse- 
reene’ and Ferrard, a 
photograph of Miss 
Cynthia FitzClarence, 
great - granddaughter 
of William IV. and 
only daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Fitz- 
Clarence. Other 
photographs — include 
Lady Poynder Dick- 
son-Poynder, who, like 
the Duchess of Rut- 
land, is distinguished 
for her reunions of the 
literary and _ artistic 
sets in society, and 
ranks as one of the 
most successful hos- 
tesses of the present 
day, and the Countess 
of Portarlington, who 
is one of the youngest 
and loveliest of Lon- 
don hostesses. A. C. 


—s ing 


A Possibility. 
A Reading — enthu- 
siast writes to 
inform the world that 
he finds no clothing so 
comforting in the cold 
weather as a_ brown- 
paper waistcoat. I 
take it that he ties a 
piece of string round 
himself and that when 
he comes up to town 
he travels by parcel 
post. 
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Manuel 
MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT AND MDLLE. REGINA BADET IN “LA BELLE DU BOIS DORMANT” : 


Madame Sarah Bernhardt, who is appearing as Prince Charming in a new rendering of ‘‘The Sleeping Beauty” at her theatre as depicted above, has 
after a long search found a stage baby which will not look ridiculous. She has commandeered a South Carolina rag doll belonging to the children of 
Mr. George Bull, the American oculist. She carried it off in her arms, promising that it should sleep in her own bedroom every night 
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Serpentine %: 


THE” TAGLER 


The true all-the-year-round open-air bather revels in the cold snap that we are experiencing, and ice and snow positively delight his soul as long 
as these conflicting elements leave the surface of his beloved Serpentine free from obstacles. 
swimmers preparing for their preliminary dive; (2) in the water— 


The photographs reproduced above depict: (1) A group of 
(4) the secretary of the Serpentine Swimming Club, 


the boat of the Royal Humane Society is seen in the background ; (3) getting warm; 


Mr. Rowley; (5) a seventy-year-old habitué preparing for the water; 


(6) some competitors at one of 
the club’s sports held three times each year; (7) an interval, 


when competitors take Oxo and other refreshments 
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Bully. 


N an interesting article on the Ameri- 
can language in “ Blackwood” Mr. 
Whibley refers to the old English 
word, ‘“ bully,” now a typical Ameti- 

canism. We have dropped the word, but 
it has been reserved for the Yankee to 
degrade it. The Elizabethans applied 
“ bully,’ Mr. Whibley points out, only 
to poets, kings, and heroes. Ben Jonson 
exclaims, ‘I love Bully Horace,’ and 
in Dekker’s “ Shoemaker’s Holiday’ we 
read, “Ill shave it off and stuff a 
tennis ball with it to please my bully 
king.’ In America anything may be 
“bully” froma dinner to a kick on a 
football field. 


Bally. 


BY coincidence some light is thrown on 

our own slang word, “bally,” by 
Mr. Walter Jerrold in a pleasant ,‘‘ Fort- 
nightly” article on Thackeray’s vocabu- 
lary. Ina grumble about the Christmas 


tly 


Diy 


A Change of Front. 


hen a curious thing happened. Nelson 
popped out of the waiting-room, 

and apparently asked the ollicekeeper 
who the gentleman was with whom he 
had been talking. He quickly returned, 
and was altogether a different man both 
in manner and matter. The charlatan 
style vanished, and Nelson talked with 
the greatest sagacity about the state of the 
country and affairs on the Continent. 
Wellington never had a conversation that 
interested him more, but he told Croker 
that if the Secretary of State had been 
punctual and the interview broken after 
the first quarter of an hour he would 
never have guessed of Nelson’s superiority. 


The Biggest Book of the Year. 


he New Year has brought the new 
volume of “The Post Office Direc- 
tory.” Few people know how this great 
property passed into the hands of the 


; 
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By JOUMN 
CO’ LONDON. 


No Successor. 


“This was considered an anomalous 
state of affairs, and a member of 
Parliament brought in a bill to end 
it. The result, Mr. Kelly told me, was 
that the post of Inspector-General of Let- 
ter-Carriers was abolished, and “ my father 
walked out of her Majesty’s Post Office 
with the Directory. His post being 
abolished he had no successor who could 
claim the right to purchase it. He 
was its last and therefore its permanent 
possessor.” 
ae i ae 

As a Social Barometer. 


remember that I suggested to Mr. 

Kelly that the Directory must be a 
delicate social barometer. The principal 
change which has affected its production 
in recent years has undoubtedly been the 
growth of flats. The tenant of a flat is 
a much more elusive person than a house- 
holder, and the proper cataloguing of the 
flat population of London has added 


Winter has at last set in in grim earnest, and from all parts of the kingdom come reports of severe weather. 


THE SNOW-CLAD COUNTRYSIDE AT DARTMOOR 


Above is a snow picture taken near 


Dartmoor Castle, and showing some of the semi-wild ponies of Dartmoor browsing in the snow 


books contributed to ‘‘ Fraser’s Magazine” 
in 1847 Thackeray wrote, “Ha! what 
have we here—M. A. Titmarsh’s Christ- 
mas book, ‘Mrs. Perkins’s Ball.’ Dedi- 
cated to the Mulligan of Ballymulligan. 
Bally Mulligan! Bally fiddlesticks !” 
Mr. Jerrold thinks that this is the origin of 
“pally? in its modern slang sense. He 
may be right, but I very much doubt it. 


The Duke and the Admiral. 


writer in “ Notes and Queries’’ does 
well to correct a suggestion recently 
made that the Duke of Wellington and 
Lord Nelson never met. It is, however, a 
remarkable fact that they met only once. 
Wellington had called at the Colonial 
Office in Downing Street on his return 
from India. In the waiting-room he 
recognised Nelson, to whom he was him- 
self unknown by sight. Nelson proved 
talkative, but the impression he made on 
Wellington was that of a vain and silly 
man. 


Kelly family. The directory took its rise 
in the old Lombard Street Post Office 
more than a century ago. About the 
year 1830 Mr. Kelly was offered the post 
of Inspector-General of Letter-Carriers. 
That was in the days of the old twopeany 
postmen, who went about the streets 
with their bells delivering letters and 
collecting their fees. Mr. Kelly accepted 
the post and found that he was expected 
to buy the copyright of “ The Post Office 
Directory’’ from his predecessor. This 
curious proceeding was explained to me 
by the present Mr. Kelly a year or two 
ago. 
A Fine Haul. 

he directory, it seems, was a Post- 

Office affair compiled by the letter- 

carriers, and the profits arising from its 
sale were invested in the Inspector-Gene- 
ral of Letter-Carriers. The carriers made 
something by acting as agents for the book 
and their Inspector-General was allowed to 
pocket the receipts. 


c 
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greatly to the labour of producing the 
directory. I was told that the amount 
of annual correction which the directory 
requires amounts to one-seventh or one- 
eighth of the whole work. ‘This propor- 
tion means the alteration of many thou- 
sands of names. The Kelly tradition is 
accuracy, and though the alteration may 
mean only the addition of “ Ltd.” or the 
substitution of Mrs. for Mr., these things 
call for the greatest vigilance. 


Downing Street. 
r. Choate, when he was United States 
ambassador in London, claimed 
that Downing Street was an American 
Street, Speaking at the Mansion House 
seven years ago he mentioned that George 
Downing was born in New England and 
was educated at the first public school in 
Massachusetts, of which moreover he 
was the first scholar. George Downing 
graduated at Harvard College and then 
came to England to be a chaplain in 

Cromwell’s army, 


No. 341, January 8, 1908] THE TALLER 


eautiful Pantomime Star. 


Foulsham & Banfiela 
THE LATEST PHOTOGRAPH OF MISS LILY IRIS 


Who is playing with much success the part of principal boy at the Theatre Royal, Glasgow 


PEE SARATCE tt 
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Poet and Novelist. 
HE Comtesse Mathieu de 
Noailles, poet and novelist, 
was nearly the cause of a 
duel when her husband took 
offence at certain allusions to her 
in a skit recently produced at the 
Théatre des Capucines. He ex- 
pressed his indignation by slapping 
the author’s face during one of the 
performances. “ Rip,” a pseudonym 
which disguises the identity of 
M. Georges Thénon, excused himself 
from a duel or from taking legal 
proceedings on the grounds that the 
Comte de Noailles did not actually 
strike him but merely “dusted” 
him with his glove. M. Georges 
Thénon has, however, written 
voluble letters to M. de Noailles 
which have appeared in the press 
and in which he has clearly added 
insult to injury. The duel remains 
epistolary. 


A Beautiful Woman. 
Madame Mathieu de Noailles is a 
beautiful and a highly-gifted 
woman. She is one of France’s first 
living poets and not one of its least-appre- 
ciated novelists. Her name has a wide 
renown, but her work appeals more directly 
to the cultivated few. Among the volumes 
she has published are “La Nouvelle 
Espérance,’ a veritable poem in prose, 
“Le Coeur Innombrable,” and ‘ L’Ombre 
des Jours.” 


Rewer ree 


Poet and novelist. 


THE COMTESSE MATHIEU DE NOAILLES 
Petit’s Galleries 


At Georges Petit’s Galleries. 
ss L Comédie Humaine,” an exhibition 
intended to show the life of the day 
as seen by eminent illustrators and cari- 
caturists, and which is held in Paris at 
Georges Petit’s galleries, is an evident 
proof that Forain is still at the head of 
the contemporary school of cartoonists. 


FORAIN, THE CARICATURIST 


Caricatured by the newest and most 
daring of cartoonists, M. Rouveyre 


Mdlle. Sorel’s Début. 

MV due: Cécile Sorel, whose eighteenth- 
. century face and figure are an 
ornament to the Comédie Francaise, has 
just made her début in the journalistic 
world as an authority on fashion. Her 
first article appeared a week or two ago 
in “La Vie Parisienne.” Mdlle. Cécile 
Sorel’s amiable pen supplies it with much 
youth and life. 


MDLLE. CECILE SOREL 


The well-known actress, who has just made her début as 


fashion-writer 


Names Galore. 
mong draughtsmen who figure pre- 
eminently at this curious exhibi- 
tion are Bernard Naudin; Abel Faivre, 
whose good-natured caricatures are pub- 
lished in “ The Figaro”; Jeanniot, several 
of whose exhibits have been bought by 
the State; Guillaume; Hermann Paul, 
who illustrates English types, and other 
topical artists of the day. 
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A caricature by M. Rouveyre at Georges 
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Notes of the 
Hour. 


Sardou. 
Victorien Sardou, whose last 
* great drama, L’Affaire des 
Poisons, is the sensation of the hour, 
has just accomplished one of his 
most remarkable efforts in a long 
and remarkable career. His first 
plays were brought out at the theatre 
founded by Mdlle. Déjazet and still 
bearing her name, but his most fve- 
quent interpreter has, of course, been 
Madame Sarah Bernhardt. Coque- 
lin ainé is the chief actor in L’A ffaive 
des Poisons. 5 
tt it tt 
The Work of Rouveyre. 
new caricaturist has come to 
light. Every Parisian worthy 
the name craves to see his physical 
failings emphasised by a Sem, a 
Cappiello, or a Rouveyre, though 
in his heart of hearts he may nurse 
somewhat of a secret fear for the 
last named, for the daring of the 
French cartoonist seems to have 
reached a climax in M. Rouveyre. 
But no one is anyone unless he has 
been the prey of the fashionable 
caricaturist’s pen. In Paris, where 
no popularity is supposed to last over a 
fortnight, the caricaturist is ever fashion- 
able, welcome, and applauded. 


A Criticism. 

‘The well-known author, M. Rémy de 
Gourmont, describes him as a severe 

critic of the human figure. In his analysis 


M. VICTORIEN SARDOU 


The world-famous dramatist, caricatured hy 
Rouveyre 


of M. Rouveyre’s boldness he writes: “A 
severe critic is one who refuses to be an 
obliging critic. A painter is accused of 
deforming Nature when his eye detects 
other phases besides its insipidities and 
graces. Weare always frightened of the 
critic who notes the faults and blemishes.” 
M. Rémy de Gourmont explains that 
M. Rouveyre does not aim at exciting 
laughter. 


No, 342, JANUARY 8, 1908] THE TATLER 


AIS COMPLAINT. By George Belcher. 


‘Won't yer spare a dyin’ man a copper, lidy?” 
«Dying! Why, you smell strongly of drink” 
*Yus; that’s what’s a-killin’ of me, lidy” 
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Ghe PEACI THE WORLD. By Rene Bull. 


TLESHIP 
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GLYSONITE TORPEDO i; SE resale esoe48 


—— 


3, 


~ EVERY. LIKELIHOOD OF CALaSSAL SUCCESS BY THE ORDERS RECEIVED THIS morninc! 
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By Will Owen. 


THE POOR LIVE. 


Al OW 


* Braggin’ ag’in 


** Pawnshop 


‘‘Where yer goin’, Ginger ?” 
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ixceedin«: Limit : "west" 


* A GOOD THING IS SOON SNAPPED UP” 
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All ff 


Le * Lady : wisi” 


“IT TAKES TWO TO MAKE A QUARREL” 
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Leaders of Fashion. 

INCE the days of Beau Brummell 
and Count d’Orsay we in this 
country have had no acknowledged 
leader of fashion. The King, it is 

true, has done something to popularise the 
bowler hat at race meetings, but beyond 
that he rightly considers that any sartorial 
example would not be for our sovereign 
good. Neither has any one of his subjects 
exercised the boldness to appear abroad 
in a coat of an original cut or colour. A 
peripatetic fashion. plate is in our day 
quite inconceivable. 
The Age of the Dandies. 
[andyism was only possible in an age 
of social leisure, 
exquisites, 
macaronis, and fops 
of all descriptions 
strutted in the parks 
certain of creating a 
sensation. They were 
the idols of the fashion- 
able world, while “tak- 
ing the air” consti- 
tuted its sole diurnal 
amusement. In our 
generation society has 
too many engagements 
to heed the cynosure 
of a throng or to fool 
away the time by en- 
deavouting to impart 
“a little more inspira- 
tion” to a favourite 
curl, 


when 


“Fashionable” Actors. © 


t is to the stage that 
modern votaries of 
fashion must look for 
their initiative. © Mr. 
Seymour Hicks can 
justly claim to have 


set the example of 
satin knee breeches for 
evening wear. This 
felicitous adaptation 
of court dress to func- 
tional domesticity 


already commands 
many partisans. I 
have seen it repeatedly 
adorning the mascu- 
line understandings at 
the Opera, the play, 
and the well-laden 
mahogany. Since Mr. 
George Alexander 
wore that wondrous 
waistcoat in John 
Glayde’s Honour fancy 
vests both in and out 
of doors have firmly 
established themselves 
in men’s modes. In 
Paris the stars of the theatrical firmament 
have gone to even greater lengths. 


** Dress Rehearsals,” 


A® actor at the Gymmase recently dis- 
ported himself in a plum-coloured 
dress suit. About a week later M. Bern- 
stein appeared at a répétition générale in 
a dress coat the hue of a bad prune. Not 
to be outdone in this particular the 
vivacious Count Boni de Castellane wore 
on -a-similar occasion—a-~- fearfully and 
wonderfully made puce - coloured dress 
vest with sapphire buttons and a dress 
shirt of fine lawn set off with lace frills 
reminiscent of old English comedy garb. 


The Talk of the Town. 
At once the Comédie came out with 

a recommendation—a bas lhabit 
noiy (Keep black for funerals and official 
ceremonies). From a sartorial point of 
view these dress rehearsals passed off with 
éclat since Bernstein and Boni became the 
talk of the town. 


Macready’s Vest. 
Fancy vests on the stage were in the 
palmy days of the drama the ex- 
clusive monopoly of favourite comedians. 
Foote, Bedford, Wright, and Emery 
gloriedinthem. There is, however, extant 
a letter from Charles Dickens in which he 
besought Macready, the famous tragedian, 


THE MAHARAJAH OF CHUNDER SENDS A PRESENT TO HIS FRIEND, COLONEL 


PINKLEY, OF TIGHTLEIGH COURT, W. 


‘for the friendly loan of a gorgeous stage 


waistcoat “for five minutes.” This curi- 
ous epistle is reproduced in Mr. Lucas’s 
“The Gentlest Art’’—to wit of letter- 
writing—just issued by Messrs. Methuen. 


A Sartorial Epistle. 
his was what the great novelist wrote : 
“My Dear Macready,—You once— 


only once—gave the world assurance of a 
waistcoat. You wore it, sir, I think in 
Money. It was a remarkable and precious 


waistcoat wherein certain broad stripes of 
blue or purple disported themselves as by 
a combination of extraordinary circum- 
stances too happy to occur again. 
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The Letter Continued. 
“7 have seen it on your manly chest in 


private life. I saw it, sir, I think, 
the other day in the cold light of morning 
—with feelings easier to be imagined than 
described. Mr. Macready, sir, are you a 
father? Ifso, lend me your waistcoat for five 
minutes. Iam bidden to a wedding (where 
fathers are made), and my artist cannot 1 
find (how should he ?) imagine such a waist- 
coat. Let me show it to him as a sample 
of my taste and wishes; and—ha, ha, 
ha !—eclipse the bridegroom. I will send 
a trusty messenger at half -past nine 
precisely in the morning. He is sworn 
to secrecy. He durst not for his life 
betray us, or swells in ambuscade would 
have the waistcoat at 
the cost of his heart’s 
blood. — Thine, the 
Unwaistcoated One.” 

* t% % 

Abbreviated Trousers. 
‘The adoption of satin 

knee breeches at 
dancing parties this 
season will assuredly 
set the seal of approval. 
upon a welcome sar- 
torial change. The 
trousers must go; so 
what remains? Com- 
pared with the black 
pantaloons of the 
traditional dancing 
master knickerbockers 
have the decided 
advantages of comeli- 
ness and comfort. My 
own humble opinion 
inclines to the belief 
that fashionmakers in 
the near future will 
take a leaf out of the 
“book” of the author 
of Florodova and give 
us, as the ideal male 
costume for the light 
fantastic, drawings of 
the hunt ball which 
is the finale to that 
tuneful comedy opera. 
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Sabbath-breaking 
Galore. 
ttention has 
already been 
called in these columns 
to the pseudo-political 
working men’s clubs 
which abound in the 
land. Apart from 
their vaison détre as 
legalised drinking dens 
during prohibited 
hours the most serious 
indictment to be laid 
at their door is their Sabbath-breaking 
tendency. Pious folk who throw up their 
hands in horror when they read of an 
occasional Sunday performance at a West- 
end theatre under the auspices of the Stage 
Society may be astounded to learn that 
thrice every Sunday throughout the year 
variety and dramatic entertainments obtain 
at these clubs for the delectation of 
members and their friends. 


In Doubt. : 

clergyman was recently telling a mar- 

vellous story when his little girl 

said, “ Now, pa, is that really true or is it 
just preaching ?” 
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The snapshots reproduced on this page were 
taken recently at the famous Loretto School at 
Musselburgh, N.B., where the boys receive such 
excellent physical as well as mental training that 
on completion of their term the most puny and 
delicate become veritable young giants. Excessive 
clothing is sternly discouraged at the Loretto 
School, and the boys, as will be seen, invariably 
go about their duties clad in short stockings, open- 
kneed knickers, sweaters, and perhaps a coat ; 
overcoats and waistcoats are unknown. On Sunday, 


DRED ERICA GL: be ke 


yyvercoats are UnKnown. 


of course, to their sorrow, the conventional Eton 
dress is worn, but the boys hasten hotfoot from 
church in order to discard the topper, collar, and 
other accessories. Their weights are taken every 
term (1) and each pupil is measured. Every day 
the lads do a sharp half-mile before breakfast. 
Our other photographs depict: (2) a bout with 
the singlesticks ; (3) a glimpse of the carpentering 
shop ; (4) in the gymnasium ; (5) at footer ; (6) some 
of the boys at the school gates; (7) a couple of 
“specimen ” boys 
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Y a strange feature 
in our minds 
nothing is, for fifty- 
one weeks, less 

topical than the year. It 
is only in one week that 
the year becomes the subject 
of our direct interest. This 
is the present week, the 
first of the year, or the 
moment when the year is 
still a sweet new-born babe. 
Like all babes it gives 
rise to hopes and expecta- 
tions of all kinds, of all 
exaggerations. Like all 
babes it rekindles in us, 
too, the mild flame of 
juvenility, of goodness, of 
good resolutions. Together 
with the babe we rock the 
cradle of our illusions and 
try to believe that the New 
Year will be better and 
more joyful than the bygone 
one. Of course the old 
teethless sages din into 
one’s ears that the way to 
the less comfortable place 
—over there—is paved with 
good _ resolutions. Un- 
doubtedly ; but the way to 
comfort here is paved with 
the pleasure of forming 
them. Things formed do 
not rejoice us half as much 
as things in the forming. 
So let us then form good 
resolutions and enjoy New- 
Year's week. 


% oo 


here is a variety of ways of conjuring 
up felicity, and England has uncon- 
sciously followed the precept of Frederick 
the Great to the effect that here each 
person may realise felicity according to 
his or her own sweet will. In keeping 
with that many persons will on New- 
Year's Day take a firm resolution of 
teetotalism, or, what seems to be the latest 
shape of the animal, semi-teetotalism (one 
must not despair of hearing of quarter- 
teetotalism), vegetarianism, anti-cigaret- 
tism, Christian Science, anti-vivisectionism, 
etc. The inevitable Puritanism of an 
imperial nation—whether as_ formerly 
Biblical or as at present vegetable, liquid, 
mental, medical, or political—is a powerful 
drug to people who cannot do without the 
feeling of higher bliss coming from deter- 
mined resolutions. Each person has a 
bottle of his own ; it isnot only alcohol 
on which es get drunk. 


Other Bele again take the good reso- 

Jution of economy. Iam ‘convinced 
that hundreds of thousands of house- 
holders indulge on New-Year’s Day in the 
anticipative felicity of hoping to spend less 
this year than the last. In England, as 
everyone knows, life, too, is imperial ona 
grandscale. Id jaresay my very charwoman, 
being English, is not mean. ‘This is noble 
and ‘worthy of admiration. Much of the 
mild contempt that English people have 
for continentals comes from English per- 
sons noticing the frequently extreme 
meanness of the French or Germans, let 
alone the Italians. One has only to look 
at any English farthing. Even if minted 
in 1862 it looks quite fresh. It has been 
so little in actual use. Look at the corre- 
sponding small coin on the Continent. It 
has long since been handled out of all shape. 


MISS ARMYNE GORDON 


Who is the only daughter of the late Lord and Lady Granville Gordon and niece of 
Lady Lonsdale and of the Marquis of Huntly, has just become engaged to Mr, Lionel 
Lawson Faudel-Phillips, the youngest son of Sir George and Lady Faudel-Phillips 


The English are indeed not mean at all. 
But as to being able to carry thrift into 
their life, to establish within their house- 
holds that protective tariff which they 
now try to introduce into the national 
household, I doubt it very much. No 
NeW ese Day vow will realise that. 


“TL brit is curiously dependent on a na- 
tion’s cheerfulness. The less cheerful a 
nation the more extravagant it is. Look- 
ing at the thing without any real personal 
experience of nations one might be 
inclined to think that the reverse is the 
truth. Not in the least. The cheerful 
nation has amusements that cost nothing. 
In France or Italy, even in Spain or‘in the 
south of Germany, two or three people 
meet in a wine shop or a café, at once 
engage one another in a lively, amusing 
conversation, enjoy themselves intensely, 
and have spent 2d. each for their small 
wine. In cheerless countries, what makes 
life so excessively dear are the amusements. 
Bored by the monotony of private life, the 
cheerless nation rushes for amusements, 
which, of course, become more and more 
expensive. Sir George Cornwall Lewis 
was literally right when he said that life 
would be quite bearable but for its amuse- 
ments. They cost too much. 


hose untold thousands, then, who have 
made a ‘‘vow”’ to themselves to be 
more economical in the coming year 
would do a far wiser thing by promising 
themselves, and making their ‘friends pro- 
mise to them, that they. will all of them be 
more cheerful. For instance, let them 
vow that they will never, never, au grand 
jamais, begin nor end the conversation 
with remarks on the weather; that they 
will not say to their maids or lackeys, 
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- By Dr. 
S © Emil Reich. 


when people come to 
dinner, ‘Smart, quick, as 
quick as you can,” but that 
they will take their dinners 
in comfort and_ slowly; 
that they will allow, nay 
provoke, personal conver- 
sations, and not try to 
imitate “The London 
Gazette’’ style of talk; 
that they will receive any 
friend at any hour after 
noon, and not only at a 
stated hour; and that, oh 
that they will give them- 
selves a little more, just a 
wee little bit more! To 
spend less, give out more 
of yourself. Then you will 
find and give more amuse- 
ment in life. 


tiffmess and_ stiltedness 
do not pay. They 
cost too much. I can 
understand a person with 
a fixed income of £20,000 
to be as stiff as a poker. 
Hecan pay forit. But how 
persons with a chubby little 
£1,000 or £2,000 a year 
can go on stilts, that is 
quite “inconceivable. Smile 
and be human, and your 
£1,000 a year becomes 
worth £3,000. Be amiable, 
and the £20,000 person 
will envy you. This is the 
time of the year to make 
the true vow, to take the 
only realisable and 
efficient resolution of the year. Cheer 
up. Spread around you the real aura of 
humanity. Bea little more Hellenic and 
less Roman. These cheerless Romans 
were nearly all of them bankrupt. Bored 
to death in their homes (how many times 
does Cicero complain of it!) they ran- 
sacked the world in order to force a smile 
on their lips. They took everything, but 
never gave themselves. The rest was 
bankruptcy. If these lines could induce 
but half-a-dozen people to reconsider 
their attitude to cheerfulness and joy 
I should be myself very much. happier 
and, let us hope, spend less in the coming 
year. a R. 


HERE AND THERE. 


Model Criticism. 
Hiighty-nine is the age which Mr. W. P. 
Frith, the artist, attains to-morrow. 
An inveterate yarn-spinner, Mr. Frith tells 
of a certain model, an adept at making 
disagreeable remarks. “I thought you 
said I suited you exactly for that figure,” 
said the man one day, ‘ “and that you was 
going to make him a likeness of me?” 
“Ww ell, ” said the artist, “ what of that?’ 
a8 Well, I ain't as ugly as that I know!” 


Pragnall 


A Wise Head. 
birthday of the week is that of Vis- 
count Monck, who is  fifty-nine 
to-day. “Thejlate viscount, the present 
peer’s father, sat in the House of Commons 
for Portsmouth. Going up to the late 
Vincent Scully, an Irish member, the 
viscount said breezily, “‘ Halloa, old Sculls, 
how are you?” “My lord,’ was the 
quick retort, “if you are going to take the 
‘y’ from myname I beg you will add it 

to your own.” 


